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TW CMi of TwOfht.
rE Cinderella of Washington.at Southweat

residents sometimes consider their neighbor-
hood is about to find the magic slipper,

according to officials of citizens' associations down
¦7 the riverside.

Poor Cinderella. She is of noble lineage.
Great names link themsehres with her in the pages
of American history. And she is beautiful. Those
who know her best say there is no loveliness in
these parts to compare with hers. But she has
been the scullery maid for the District, cursed and
kicked about, for some time. But the prince, the
mag* slipper and all are just around the comer.

People of southwest Washington are a mili¬
tant, patriotic body of men and women. They
love poor Cinderella and they have been paging
the prince all over the city from the District Build¬
ing to the office of the parks commission. They
are disgusted at the perpetual recurrence of "Four-
and-a-Half street" jokes. The District's famous
Bowery, they claim, isn't much of a Bowery after
all. Lots of progressive business men and decent
cit.zens live thereabouts. It is a safer place for
the wayfarer at 2 a. m. of a starless morning than
some of the most princely corners of the North-
west. where the people hold their noses when
it is mentioned, it is claimed. And Four-and-a-Half
street, after all, is only a smalt part of the South-
west.

The South Washington Citizens' Association
Is gettmg promises, at least, of improvements
which its member* have labored so long to ob¬
tain. The residents are proud of the success of
their efforts. They are assured that Seventh street,
for instance, will be paved this spring. The con¬
dition of this thoroughfare long has been one of
the sore spots of the District. They are con¬
vinced that a more adequate lighting system will
be had soon. A number of other Southwest
streets are on the resurfacing program of the Com¬
missioners Several of the larger business firms
along Seventh and other streets have announced
that they will make a'terations and construct ad¬
ditions. in consideration of the proposed public im¬
provements. The new fish market, the proposed
bulkhead wall, the new harbor police precinct, the
Capital Yacht Club building, and the condemnation
of several unsightly structures, the citizens claim,
will make Washington's waterfront something that
residents can point to with pride.

Yes.Cinderella is about to stumble upon the
other slipper. But it is not upon proposed im¬
provements that Southwest peop!e base the chief
claims of their section for recognition. It is upon
Cinderella's natural beauty-recognizable even when
her face is unwashed and her lovely locks all
tangled and her ragged dress black with the
smudge from pots and pans in the scullery.

You can't get the average Southwest citizen
uptown at sunset. For he will tell you that twilight
over the wharves and the river is more beautiful
than anywhere else in the world. If a German
from the Rhmeland. where the sun in Maytime
nnk. m a purple haze over mile, of ruined castles
and blooming orchards, should dispute the state¬
ment the man from the Southwest would knock
to down. If a Swiss hotel proprietor started to

il »,Ut ' Rray evenin* that falls over the
white Alps our friend from the riverside would
black both hia eye.. And if an Englishman started
to boast aboot the bland of rose, in Junetime he
would be lucky to get away with his bones un-
Woken For the man from southwest Washing¬
ton U touchy on that point. He knows what he's
got and he s proud of it.

horn!T.T . thr .ch*nber. window, of Southwest
homes at twilight there .. a scene of magic melt-
"g *T?y.,nto "ffron c'°uds over the graves on

h'I1,ide^ fb«t make, one
ooder at the power of nature and the insig-

,nh^°LT The black ma,U of shiP* »>ong
theriver break ag,... the gray outline of .ky.

3hLM°nument loom» UP and the

. £ ampitheater at Arlington
ATtn^Vr m " ,5^" °' b,U' "d

rireJ^T ^ " l0,t " the r»Pt0" of
dreaaua* The men and women of the Southwest

£n lontT* 1. btC,he" d°°rS °' open
upon long blue vistas of Fairyland.

What a place, they «ay, for a colony of poets

thThiL, * ,reasure house °f romance-

tl. *UPernatUral' ,he subIi-

.nd^^h1*?^ Cindere,la ber kitchen
and yait»-her lovely eyes more beautiful, perhaps,
dZe U fZ " tim<S" For,una,c Cin-

ri^r Hi! P"n?,C°m" a"ridin« down to the
rtwer. His wonderful bride is there.

Try the Golden Rule in Traffic.

APPLICATION of the golden rule in traffic,
a. eveprwhere else in life, would work

miracles. If both motorist, and pedestrians would
act upon this principle statutes could be reduced
to m minimum and accident, would be unknown
Of conrse, this condition of blissful anarchy never
can be attained. So long as some men walk and
others ndein automobiles, which will be until the
day of Judgment, individuals in both c'asses will
" "7 mean advantage of each other possible.
That is human nature. It displays itself to no bet¬
ter advantage in traffic than in war, love, religion
or politics.

s

But there can be, we are convinced, a much'

M
wider application of common courtesy than obtain*
at present. A treat many District people would
drive and walk according to the golden rale ii they
received any encouragement. "the trouble has been
that they hare met discouragement on every hand.
Too lew have shown any desire to reciprocate.
Why not start next week with a ilean state? Why
not forget all the irritatione of the past. *11 the
rudeness and all the insults? Why not take it foi
granted that ever^>ody means to act fairly? In
other words, why not give one more fair trial to
this principle: "Do unto others as ye would have
others do unto you."
. There will be a few, of course, who "will pay

no attention to efforts towards courtesy. There
will be a few who will continue to crowd every¬
body else against the curb, to let pedestrians take
care of themselves, etc. But why let such ignorant
yokels ruin the campaign? Count ten and forget
about them.

It will be better to have fewer laws than more
laws. Most of us hate_ laws, anyway. We don't
even consider them very effective. Folk* obey
them only when the. policeman is standing by. It
would be better that every man should be a law
unto himself.if the Individual' would only set
standards of common decency.

Forget traffic ru'es for a day or so and act
strictly according to your own conscience. You
will impose upon yourself %ar stronger restrictions
than any uniformed official would impose. This
may not be a remedy for the present situation.
but w« are confident that it will help toward » cure.
This average automobile driver is a rather decent
fellow.at least when he stops to think it over.
He doesn't want to kill anybody.not even if he
has a clear case in his own defense. He doesn't
want to break anybody's legs. He doesn't want to
interfere in the least with the happiness of his fel¬
low citizens.

But he is careless and thoughtless sometimes.
and the fires of hell are fed on tons and tons ol
carelessness and tboughtleasness. Let's try the
other way for a little while.

Pragreu in Auto World.

THE automobiles of tomorrow probably will
bear little resemblance to the automobiles of

today. The magnificent cars now on exhibition
at the closed car salon at Convention Hall are
steps in the evolution of transportation and repre¬
sent tremendous advances over the machines of
five years ago. But, substantial, speedy and ar¬

tistic as they are, they merely are pebbles on the
beach when the possibilities of the future.say
fifteen years from now.are considered.

Dr. Charles P. Steinmetz, electrical wizard, an¬
nounces plans for an electrical car which will weigh
less than a ton, run about forty miles an hour and
require charging only every aoo miles. Probably
the cost of operating one of these will be about
i cent a mile.a cheaper rate than ever has been
attained to date.

Perhaps other inventors in the United States
have plans under way for the construction of still
more miraculous machines. Dr. Steinmetz by no
means has a monopoly on the ingenuity of Amer¬
ica. Tire troubles and engine troubles will be elim¬
inated completely. The tourist of ten years from
now will look back upon the auto driver of today,
who occasionally must stop to change tires, as the
average citizen with a bath tub in his house looks
back upon the man of twenty-five years ago who
never had heard of such a contrivance.

Most of the advances scored by the automo¬
bile industry have been in the line of gasolin^ cars.
The era of the electric car still lies ahead. But in
the day when automobiles will become the common

property of everyone the attention of electricians
will be required because the strain will be too great
upon the gasoline resources of the world. Then
Dr. Steinmetz and his fellows will come into their
own. Electricity will be much cheaper than gaso¬
line. Poorer people can afford to make abundant
use of their machines.

The automobile has become such a common
necessity that no steps can be disregarded in
bringing it to perfection.

The progress each year" is astonishing. Con¬
vention Hall this week has been transformed into
a fairyland of accomplished miracles. A visit is
more calculated to excite wonder than a visit to
the magic chambers of Merlin. There is a tre¬
mendous difference between the automobiles of this
year and the automobiles of last year. Not only
are the models more Perfect but the prices are
lower.

But the man who delays purchasing an auto¬
mobile now because he thinks they will be better
and cheaper two years from now is as foolish as
the man who does not live in a house now be¬
cause he thinks houses will be built better in the
future. He is the sort of man who would delay
being born because the millennium is coming. He
is the sort of man who would lie asleep all winter
long because spring is coming.

Every Man to His Trade.

THE downfall of Carpentier, according to ring¬
side witnesses, resulted because he tried to

mix acting and fighting. The negro, Silci, was as
nervous when he entered the ring as a gentleman
in a drug store buying a powder puff for the
women folks. The French champion could have
knocked him out with a tap on the chin. That is
what Carpentier would have done two years ago.
But he had learned lately to box in front of the
camera.which is the direct antithesis of boxing
with a prize fighter. Consequently the man who
was fighter enough to stand for three rounds be¬
fore Jack Dempsey was beaten to a pulp by a
second rate "pork-and-beaner".which is all Siki
ever was and all he probably ever will be.

There is a sermon in the career of Carpentier
which many others besides prize fighters can take
to heart. Heavy hitters in every line of business
are knocked out every day because they give up
fighting and start to act. The stage and the screen
do (jjt mix well with the serious "scrapping" of
life. Some men and women are born with talent
as actors. Not often do they have any other
talent. That is enough for one lifetime. The actor
seldom could dig a hole in the ground with any
degree of success. He knows it and doesn't try.
But the man who can swing a pick and shovel
successfully has an unexplainable tendency. to re¬
gard himself as fit for the footlights. That was
the trouble with Carpentier. The Frenchman never
will make a good screen star.

He made the same nystake that many silly
little girls make in the United States. They thiltk
they can make themselves actresses.when as. a
matter of fact they are cast in a superior role.
that of sweethearts and mothers. Mr. Carpentier
may be ab'e to get out of the acting frame of mind
sooner or later.but it is doubtful whether he,ever,
is as good a fighter again. He sold his birthright
for a mess of pottage.which mdst people com-

> petent for real fighting do when they seek the
footlights

**

New York City
Day by Day

.jr O. O. Mclntjr*.

I' NEW TORK. Oct. IT..Id But
Fifty-fourth itrMt la an ornata ahop
that baara th$ gjlded al|i) "Lady
S'e." If. t4J>".«a>dk«aho|k for wa-
¦m. run by wogifn and patronised
exclusively by women. The found¬
er® sensed the average female heel-
tancy at saterlng tobacco ehops for
men.
Th# ehop le. much like a boudoir,

with comfortable chain. gsy cre¬
tonnes and soft lights. A "hostess**
Is in chsrge to help with cigarette
¦elections snd to ferve tea. If de¬
sired. The founders are friends who
had left their trail of cigarette stubs
all over America and Europe.
Yet they always felt the habit

waa only griWUripgly rc^ognlseA
Out of thto sympathetic kinship for
sister smokers the Idea was evolved
and the ehop is doing a prosperous
business.the only place of Its kind
In the United tates.

It is not a haunt for the chorus
girl of flighty flapper. The patron¬
age comes from the fashionable
East Bids section.matrons, dow¬
agers and debutantes. The rabble
trade is dtscouragsd. A Jsuntilycapped page boy who opens thedoor is the only touch of mascu¬linity.
To the old fashioned, the prog¬ress of the woman smoker may come

as a shock but to New Torkers it
seems to add a fresh ssst to life.There sre now cigarettes to matchthe lateet gown or mood at "LadyNic."
There are varlgfcsly colored tipsto blend with dlfcner frocke. The

cigarette for negligee, business of¬fice and tete-a-tete. The daughterof one of America's richest society
men gave her bridesmaids recently.In lieu of the ususl Jeweled train-
kots. the expensively monogrammed
cigarettes that were tipped to
match complexions.
The cigarette erase wins manyadherents from those who wish to

be thin and thus eschew candy for
cigarettes. In New York It Is quite
as usual for women to smoke as
men. yet at a recent gathering, at
which I waa amone- t.h* humble on¬
lookers. I could not fall to notice
that the moet sought after girl
present was one who did not smoke
or quaff the Invigorating cocktail.

The bigaest electrical advertisingcampaign Broadway has ever seen
Is being wared In behalf of Marlon
Davles. the motion Dlcture star. In
front of the theater where her pic¬ture Is showing her name Is spelled
out In letters seven fee high In an
electric sign that comoletely coversthe front of the building. The let¬
ters are the largest for any star in
the history of the street and the
sign |a said to have cost $16,000.
Of course the crowds at the piersnickered. Yet there was some¬

thing pathetic to me about the meeklittle man with a straggling mus¬
tache who stood awaiting a liner
with a huge banner held aloft read¬ing: "Welcome Home. Alice. Here
is Papa!"

A laundrv collector In Harlem
reveals In a lawsuit that he aver¬
ages $300 a week in commissions,hut he nays his expenses are quit*heavy. It seems that h* has to en¬
tertain manv of the customers whofavor him with their laundry.
Speaklne of odd acoualntanres,

I met a man the other day who
gives dashlne names to men's hats
.such as "The Piccadilly." "The
West End" and "Nobby." He tells
me that much of the popularity of
that hat depends upon the name.
He has spent a month puzzling over
the name of a hat and sometimes It
comes to him like a flash. He is un¬
der a five-year contract with the
Arm that emp'oys him. and now and
then he goes to Europe to study the
hat-naming possibilities. However,
I still hand the cut class wash-rat?
to the artistic soul who names the
Pullman cars.

William Johnston, one of the edi¬
tors of the World, tips the srales
at 250 pounds, and he likes being
fat so well that he has written a
book called "The Fun of Being a
Fat Man." Johnston has the dis¬
tinction of knowing more prominent
men than any other New Yorker.
He Is also, so far as my acquaint¬
ance runs, the only man in the city
who smokes the rattail stogie. Tt is
needless to say that he was born
near Pittsburgh and acquired the
habit early.
Every forty-five seconds a watch

is pawned In greater Manhattan,
according to figures compiled by
pawnbrokers. Most of the watches
are pawned in the Times Square
district. Down on the Bowery,
where most of t*** pawnshops are
located, they haven't watches to
pawn, but they do pawn gdld teeth,
glass eyes and wooden legs. One
old Bowery settler pawns his peg
Hg every morning before going out
begging and retrieves It In the
evening.

A gob and his current fiancee
were walking down Broadway hand
In hand. They passed a blind man
standing near a subway kiosk. The
*ob fumbled In his pocket for
change and his face took on a
worried look. Finally he tossed his
overcoat over the arm that held the
tin cup and walked on.

Army and navy
assignments

ARMY.
Air

First Lieut. Robert S. Werthin,-
ton, to Fairfield, Ohio; Cap?. Clear-
ton H Reynolds, to Bolt rig Ki«*id.
Washington, D. C.

Veterinary.
MaJ. Walter Fraser. to Columbus,

Ohio; Lieut. Col. William P. Hill, to
Chicago. III.; First LIuite.teuuKf
Chicago, 111.; First Lieut. Philip H.
Riedel, V» i'ort B1 is.-. Tex

ft**" rterraaNter.
Capt. Ira J. Wharton, to St. Louis.

Mo.
Medical.

Second Lieut. Willard M. Barton,
to Washington, D. C.

NAVY.
Lieut. Harold A. Elliot, to Dayton.

Ohio; Lieut. Loyd G. Scheck, to U. S.
S. 8-19; Lieut. Edwin T. Short, to
U. S. S. Curlew; Lieut. John D. W.
Waller, to receiving ship. Phi adel-
phia. Pa.; Ens. Francis W. Beard,
to U. S. A. S-10; Ens. Royal A.
Houghton, to U. S. S. S-oO; Ens
Terance W. Greene, to U. 8. 8. Vega;
Ens. Donald B. McClary. to San Di¬
ego, Cat.; Ens. Charles O. O'Donnell.
to receiving ship, New York; Lieut.
Arthur W. Babcock, to Washington.
D. C.; Lieut. Robert R. Blaisdell, to
Washington, D. C.; Ens. Nicholas J.
Halplne, to Navy Yard, Norfolk,
Va.

REVIEWS OF THE LATEST BOOKS
Il =

KAISERFAILURE
tN "SIMPLE ROLE

By AX M-MW.
Tta tlUn*. W

Hohenxoliern (Harper Brothers.)
If 1 were a KU>r In Burope 1 would

pay a good American pr*»« a*«n»
9100 09) to provt that T *'¦ craay.
If. on i'p of that, h« could convince
the world public that I waa a acoun-
drel I would make him. a prince of
the realm, preaent him with a suit
of allken pajamas decorated with
preen butterfllea. and pin upon him
the order oT the speckled rattle-
.nake. first clan. Moreover. 1 would
try to paraumle him to accept the
hand of my fldest dau«hter In mar-

rii|< ao that he ml«ht become heir-

apparent to the- throne. I ml«ht
even |l«e him the key to the palace
wtne cellar.'

His accomplishments, to my way
of thinking, would be well worth the
price. The average king la a sim-
Iileton. Me la considered feeble¬
minded by the proletariat. A feeble¬
minded simpleton Is the direct an¬

tithesis of a craxy scoundrel. The
former haa no brain*. If he tried
to murder his mother-in-law he
wouldn't know whether to stab her
In the heart or In the thigh. H he
tried to rob tT»e state treasury the
first policeman who passed would
catch him red-handed In the act.
The latter has brains. They may be

disordered.but they are in his
cranium Juat the same.

It la difficult for me to Imagine a

man who wouldn't prefer the credit
of having upaet brains to the repu¬
tation of having ng brains at all.
Hut we have found such a parson .

Mr. Wllhalm Hohensollern. ex-

kalaer of Germany. He haa written
his memoirs apparently with th.
single purpose of proving that he
wasn't a crasy scoundrel after all.
but Just a king.consequently a

aimplaton.
I always had admired Wllhelm

secretly. It may be a» well to con¬
fess this now that I havy changed
my opinion and become a good
American again. I had given him
credit for being a throw-back In a
family of feeble-minded degener¬
ates.a man of evil genius forced
by accident of blrtb to spend his
life among morons. Now 1 am told
that he was only a trifle further ad¬
vanced than the late C*ar of Russia,
the Sultan of the Ottoman, or the
Mikado of Japan. And so this is
the man whose name I had rever¬
enced as a little boy reverences tha
name of Jesse James.

I am loath to take Wllhelm's own
word for It. He tries to prove that
he was as Innocent as a little white
lamb of starting the late world war.
That l» true If, as he wishes us to
believe, he was an ordinary crowned
head. Any member of the king ge¬
nus. as It exists today, couldn't start
even a pillow fight In a home for
epileptics. But I simply can't
transform the war lord of my Imagi¬
nation into a doddering old fool. I
don't think Wllhelm Is as able a man
as tha average member of the House
of Representatives or the average
track foreman employed by the Cap¬
ital Traction Contpany. But 1 do
think he Is a much smarter fellow
than former King Constantine of
Greece, for example.

Mr. Hohenxollern has msde a bad
mistake. In spite of a slight grudge
which I bear against him. accentu¬
ated somewhat by a little Interrup
tion In the orderly progress of mJ
career for whlih he was responsible
Ave vears ago. 1 offer him my serv¬
ices to rectify this error at the fig¬
ure mentioned at the start of this
article. He has failed In his efforts
to prove himself a fool. 1 will guar¬
antee to convince the American
people that he Is an insane rascal
or he need not pay me a cent.
Wllhelm makes some bad slips In

his book, at times. In spite of his
evident desire, he can not conceal
the fact that, despite the trappings
«f royalty which hampered him. he
was a fellow of real ability under
the surface. The circumstances at¬
tendant upon his kicking that old-
fashioned top sergeant. Bismarck,
out of his way. are creditable in¬
deed. There wss a decidedly human
touch about the poor fellow.a real
love for his fellow Germans. He
had been reared In the belief that
they were just pigs to be fatted for
the slaughter. He never lost this
Idea.but he did pity them to the
extent that he saw to It that they
h»d clean stys to sleep in and plenty
of appetizing bran mash and gar¬
bage to eat. In this he showed
himself enormously in advance «»r

any other ruler of his time. The
most touching papes of the
hook are those In which he d?scribe»
how his heart was hurt when he
was forced to listen to the squeals
of his swine while the autumn kill-
ing was on. It Is hard to Imagine
any othor European sovereign giv¬
ing a <larn about what went on in
the barnyard.
Wllhelm succeed* In convincing

me that he has a swelled head, lie
is vain as a peacock at the Wash¬
ington Zoo. He is crooked as a

bogus stock salesman. But he
wastes Ink when he tries to tell me
that he attached any real Impor¬
tance to shaking the hand of.
Edward the Seventh, or eating din¬
ner with the Czar of Russia, or that
the poor old chief clerk. Bethmann-
llolweg. Imposed upon him.

If Mr. Hohsnzollcrn ha<". succeeded
in the evident purpose of his book
viz.. proving himself the Innocent
victim of the world war.I would
hold him in supreme contempt. His
failure In some respects elevates
him In my estimation. It would be
a shock to learn that Jesse James
blew his nose with a pink handker¬
chief and carried his wife's green
umbrella or that Mustapha Kemal
wipes the supper dishes while Mrs.
Kemal nurse i the baby. It also
would be a shock to learn that the
former war lord of Germany was
nothing but an Ignorant, arrogant,
brainless puppy of the r< yal kennel.
Wilhelm probably Is safe from the

vengeance of former doughboys like
myself. In fact. I still have one oi
my old second lieutenants, whom I
detest much mo.-e intensely, to settle
with before 1 can devote any of my
time to getting even with the exile
at Doom. In fact. If I wa.i inalde
the castle I wouldn't even try to
beat him up If he would let me sit
at his feet awhile and tell m«. with
flashes of religious fanaticism now
and then, his real story to offset the
impression made by his mllk-and-
water memoirs.

I might even congratulate him on
his approaching wedding and wish
him many long years of happiness in
the sunset of his stormy and lonely
life.

WALPOLE'S NOVEL
IS RELENTLESS

"Tk» CKMnV by Huffh W*lpol«.
(Qeofgt H. Dermn and Company.
N«v York.) .

Hugh Wtlpol«, In hti n«w nonl
Is like the Old Tsstamsat, Ood.
pltjinf, relentless
The Cathedral" It undoubtedly

the beet book of the season. The
cathedral or the llttl* English town
of Polchester la the central figure
of the work, beautiful, menacing,
Jealous, sublime.all these.

It Is the tal« of a good man.
spoiled with superabundance of
blssslngs, facing his God as an
equal. and thrilling emugly with the
conceit of dominating the great
cathedral. Insufferable qualitl.es, all
these. And the inevitable doom
exacted by th/ cathedral of thoee
who presume to ehare lte glory;
through th^ eon who runs away
with the publican's daughter, the
wt/e who elopes with a colorless
clergyman, and the town, which
turne against him under the clever
hands of an unscrupulous church¬
man, certainly should give the pub¬
lic the satisfaction of r.eelng the
demonstration of the pride that go-
eth before a fall, the haughty spirit
before deetructlon.
But Walpole is no cheap'moralist.

Infinite pity he has for the Arch¬
deacon Brandon, the central figure
of hie book. He has the Borrow of a
father for hie absurd child, and yet
with inexorable justice the doom is
meted. Thf archdeacon le a very
resl character. He can no more
help his pride In hie magnificence
and succese than a ehlld his natls¬
factlon In a new dress. And the
townspeople can no more help hat-
1 n r the archdeacon'e nearsighted
pride then boarding school girls can
help hstlng a popular and eelf-sat-
Isfled sophomore. Th# hate Is as
pettish In Its foundation, and as sad
and regretful In Its ultimate satis¬
faction.
.The Cathedral** Is a book with

qualities of permanence. Tt is not
concerned with the sociological and
economic problems that fret the
modern novelist. It Is about People.
And It Is that Infinitely desirable,
and In these objective davs. rare
fhlnsr: a piece of work done for
the loy of the working.
The Incidents are all of "those

caressing littlenesses of which there
Is so much of the woeful hesrt of
things.** Walpole has nothing to do
with the terrifically Important hap¬
penings: the small dally things that
assume the proportions of moun¬
tains In sny small town are the
stuff of his drama.
And each one of the characters Is

real. * The details are portrayed
with a careful workmanship, and
depth, and color that Is unsurj*as*e<i
among hi* peers. Ryle. who feared
people were saying things about
him. Ronder's round glasses. Ellen
Style's persistent pessimism. Miss
Milton's tragically slicht perversion
of the truth, the colors In the win¬
dows of th# cathedral.the circus.
all are examples of the genius that
knows the value of detail.
The only criticism is that perhaps

some of the characters are a little
overdrawn, somewhat dramatic. But|In life such things are sometimes.
And Hugh Walpole says so. so it
must be true.

BOYS WILL LIKE
"TURNER TWINS"

The Tanier Twisi, by Ralph Henry
Harbour. (Century.)
This book was written to order for

boya. It is chockful of the kind of
things they like.fun. excitement,
mystery, jollities. It's touch-and-
go from the first page to the last
and the usual gort ©f boy will close
the book with a sigh of satisfaction
and enjoyment.
The Turner Twins are so much

alike that their own mother can
hardly tell them apart. So when
they reach Hillman's Prep School
they found the stage all set fortheir adventures. Ned Is hailed
mistakenly as a colossal football star
when the only collossal thing about
him is his Ignorance of the game.
But his similarity to Brother Laurie
saves him from disaster in the big
game. As to whether It was Ned
or Laurie that sped the pigskin be¬
tween the goal posts on the big
day, that is the question. But both
of the Turner twins will kick a
clean goal with juvenile readers.

GOOD BOOK WOVEN
ABOUT GIRL CAMP

.*Ad««le Dorlng In Camp.* by Grace
May North. (Lothrop. Lee and
Shepard).
This newest of the Adele Doring

books for girls takes Adele and a
half dozen of her closest girls to a
camp on one of the beautiful islands
of tht St! I^awrenoe. Here, under the
wing of an efficient young lady

j chaperon, they spend the most de-
lightful of summers In camp. In¬
cluded In the party are seven broth¬
ers ami boy friends, so that the
camp Is not altogether a "glrly-
glrly" one.
Good stories of local history are

told, and the most exciting has to do
uith a tine lad. very helpful to all of
the party, who had been rescued
from a wreck In early Infancy. The
girls and their leader pick up clues
and soon solve a mystery in a most
happy way. In mirth and satisfsc-
tion the camp breaks up for the
summer and makes plans for merryU times to be had In the coming win-

NEW BOOK ADDED
. TO GIRL FICTION

Dorothy Dainty's Treasure Chest brv
Amy Broks. (Lothrop. Lee and
Shepard.
Again the well known Mademoi¬

selle Dorothy Dainty blossoms forth
In little-girl fiction. This time Miss
Dorothy has come Into possession
of a wonderfully carved and Inlaid
little treasure handed down from a
small grande dame of long ago. She
decides that only things that she
holds "very dearest" shall find a
place in it.
But just what these precous ar¬

ticles are Is kept the deepest and
darkest of mysteries. Dorothy goes
off to the shore for the summer and
frollcks around gaily with little dog
Fluff and her girl playmmates. the
treasure chest being, to all intents
and purposes, forgotten. But pres¬
ently summer is over and littlfe read¬
ers may traipse back home with
Dorothy and find out. at last, just
what manner of trophies have been
hoarded in the carven chest that
once belonged to a princess.

Unions Call World Congress.
GENEVA. Oct. J7..The Interna-

tional Trade Unions Federation has
summoned a world peace congress
to meet at Amsterdam on 'December
15 to discuss disarmament and the
best method of calling a general
European strike In event another
was Is threatened.

STORY FOR GIRLS
LAID IN DUTCH DAYS
-Th» ri«m .! r<»l.by K B

Knlpe and A. A. Knlpe. (Cen¬
tury.)
This quaintly charmlng story for

girls la 1*14 In the days whan oU
New York was young.the Dutch-
Bngllsh 'period, shortly after tae
English cams to tbe colony. While
most of the characters are Dutch, a
few o fteh English newcomers lend
color to tbe picture. Judith, the
heroine. Is left by her father at an
early ace In absolute command of
her own fortnnea. True little Dutch
lady that she is. prettlnesa. courage
and shrewdness go hand In hand
and she works out her succeaa tri¬
umphantly after a series of baffling
dlecouragements.

Fascinating, Indeed, to most girls
will be the old-time Dutch atmos¬
phere of blooming tullpe and pol¬
ished pewter that pervades the
story. Mystery and romance are
well served by a lady cloaked and
visarded In black velvet and wear-
ng red-heeled slippers. Bold pi¬
rates, too, stroll the streets of old
New 1 ork among the placid burgberr
and roay haus fraus. A pretty loye
¦tory presently Involves IClstrees
Judith and all goes merry aa a mar¬
riage bell.

ATTEMPTS TO PROVE
PROHIBITION WRONG
"What Prafclfcltftaa Haa Don# f

America.** by Fabian Franklin.
(Harcourt, Brace 4c Co.)

Note that the title reads "to"
Amerlca-*-not ..fop," The prohibi¬
tions* have kept us pretty well sup¬
plied with propaganda telling us all
about the reaHy millennial chances
that have been wrought by the adop¬
tion of their favorite nostrum as the
national cure-all for the nation a ail¬
ments. In the above book the author
endeavors to convince the reader that
prohibition or rather the Eighteenth
amendment to the Constitution, is s

body blow to that Instrument. Un¬
doubtedly he brings some potent
arguments to bear; but after all is
said and done, the reader is left very
much in the attitude of the average
prohibitionist when driven into a cor¬
ner by logic, which is. "Well, what
are you going to do about It?"
Prohibition as a national institu¬

tion is with us. imbedded in our
fundamental law; to get it out of
there will be no easy task, as theI author points out clearly, even
though the majority of the people
want it out. That is one of the pecu¬
liarities of majority rule in our coun-
try. So fearful were the framers of
the Constitution that even a majority
of the people themselves mlsrht be-
come unreasonably arbitrary, that
they endowed the minority with
rights that permit them to check the
majority almost indefinitely. The
author proes on the assumption that a
majority of the people do not want
prohibition, or at l«»ast the drastic
type with which we are now familiar.
"People feel in their hearts." he

says "that they are confronted with
no other choice but that of either
submitting to the full rigor of prohl-bition. of trying to procure a law
which nullifies the Constitution, or of
expressing their resentment against
an outrage on the first principles of
the Constitution by contemptuousdisregard of the law." Rather an
unhappy choice, though subsequentiyMi* Franklin endeavors to show a
way out that escapes these alterna¬
tives more or less successfully. On
the whole the book is well worth
raiding by those who take their
opinions from no one ready made. It
contains much that Is strongly de¬
batable on both sides, and handles
the subject matter with a deicre* of
fairness that is rather unusual in
discussions of such hotly contested
questions as prohibition. Debaters
asd debating societies should by all
means possess the book regardless ofthe side they propose to sustain.

RADIO ADDS THRILL
TO JUNGLE ROMANCE
"Tie Itffdin Detective* In the

.Innale,** by A. Hyatt Verrill.
(Appleton.)
Radio ha« superseded all other

jcontemporary boyish Interests. Con¬
sequently. we behold the develop-
ment of a boy's radio fiction litera-
ture of a highly adventuresome
*ort. "Radio Detectives in the
Jungle" is the fourth volume of
radio adventures rrom the pen of
Mr. Verrill. hitherto a writer *>t au¬
thority on technical radio subjects,

The juncles of Rrltish Guiana fur¬
nish background for a series of up-
?o-the-minute thrills. Radio, aero¬
plane and submarine are used In
the development of a plot involving
teh capture of a band of criminals.
Interesting descriptions of fishinar.
hunting and native life in British
Guiana add to the educational value
|of the volume without impairing an
lota of the rapid-fire excitement
that mean* so much to readers of
the Tenrod age.

oparata a fifth bjn |tlai
oommendabla Thar arc at last
avaknlif ta tha tact that aarvtoa
»»d revenue ara inseparable How-
over. they tar. a^ a, rat solved
the problam of traaaportatloa to P»-
tomac Part aar will It be aolvad by
displacing street car. With -.T-
froai Seventeenth aad H atraate to
U»o P*rk- There to abaoiutoly aa
manner la which residents at South-
mmU Anacoatla. loutbwMt or Horth
Washing-ton who dopoad oa Wraoo
service (?) can get to Potomac Park
without tola* block* oat of tbalr

W*J- transferring two tinea

..
,tau tb* *<»«tlon aa I aoa

It. Iaatead of Increasing traffic at a
* alro^r owbTra.J

tSita? vlh .Vd H>- wl"r not oa-
tabllah a.bus lias from Ninth au R

"orthwaat to Tw«,t,.(|m
B "'roots, along B atroot. with

>roo transfer privilege from Ana-
..>« all southbound

Math atroot cars at Math and B
.troota, *M Buraau cars at Poar-
tooath and B stroats This woaM

twoaty minutss foe
patrons, and avoid considers*!,
transfer-Junction coafaalon

I might add that tha now baaaas
of tho Wroco linos are considerable
more comfortable than the low-
¦Pood top-heavy boaaee of the
Washington Rapid Transit L4ae

«£ts m*4"r throuch °"r

Will yon not uae the good In¬
fluence of your paper to present this
V**'®*''on before the proper au¬
thorities and tha public?
More power to you In your win¬

ning light agslnst the "one-arm"
cars.

david h.

Want® Lower Fares.
Ij «* ¦*«.». TW Ws*Ug«ee Her.4
Vour editorial with roforeace to

pamphlets distributed on tha Capi¬
tal Traction car lines will. I am
sure, meet with th eapproval ofl
*yery public-spirited cltlsen in the
City of Waahlngton.
n.Vf' "»». Publication a J
little cloeer It aays la part "that
the Federation of Cltlsens' Assocls.
tiona. through W. McK. Clayton, filed
a petition with the Public Utilities
Commission asking that our fsrs be
reduced to some unnamed figures
We wore hardly -xpectlng such ac-
tion from a public-spirited, well-In-
ror»t*d man such as Mr Clayton *.

We want to say to the Capital Tra^-
tion Company that It la the public-
spirited cltlaena of Washington who
.re making thia light They are tha
OD-s who wl'l never rest until this
matter la adjusted. Said pamphlet
presents a formidable array of
fl*urea to refute Mr. Clayton s state-
aient that the campany earnings are
10 per ctnt on Ita fair value.
The public is not concerned with

the company's proflta, but when un-
reaaonable car fares become a bur¬
den they insist that It la high time
that cars were run for the benefit
"f it* patrons and not exclusively
for Ita stockholdera. and thia bur¬
den must bo removed or at least
alleviated.
They tell us that Waahington has

a lower fare than aome other cities
Granted this is true, does that maka,.
it rlsht? Because Cincinnati r>r5
some oth-r city allows Its street
car company to fleece Ita patrons
doea It follow that Waahlngton
should do likewise? The Capital
City of this great America ahould
lead, not follow. The fact remains
that a number of other cltlis are

operating on a S-cent fare. Also
that a certain syndicate slgnl^ed Its
willingness to operate cars In Wash¬
ington on a S-cent faro and guaran¬
tee »o do it for twenty rears.
The Herald and the citizens' as¬

sociations should receive the support
of every thlnkine man In the Dis¬
trict of Columbia concerning thia
matter. How at».ut it. you sons of
liberty? Wake up and let'a hear
from you.

TERENCE X FIELDER

Cathedral
By HUGH WALPOLE

A story of a good man spoiled by power; an unscrupulous
man who covets authority: a wife and a son through whom
one may strike at the good man; a daughter who is her
father's ft-unchest ally.

.

These are the central figures of a

story which reaches its height in a
week of carnival, with its delirium of
outdoor mood. A delightfully inter¬
esting novel.

"J-'amd /£&

$ioo


